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It was decreed by the will of Providence that the most learned
should travel without proper escort. When the Emperor's friend
and confidant reached the city of Sironj, the ruler of that region,
Raja Gopal Das, represented that the armed contingentescorting
the learned scholar were exhausted and that it needed to be re-
placed by a fresh force he had raised. The ill-fated learned man
virtually committed suicide by giving his approval for the replace-
ment suggested. The fresh troops were inexperienced. They had
not taken part in any military engagement so far. On the other
hand, the troops that were left behind were seasoned warriors,
capable of defending themselves against a force many times more
superior in number. When the party was a few miles out of
Sironj, Raja Bir Singh Deo, younger brother of the notorious
Raja Ram Chand, attacked it from three sides. Many gallant
Afghans were slain in cold blood in the fighting. The band of
poltroons provided by the wily Gopal Das crossed over to join
Bir Singh. When the Sheikh realized that the raiders were no
mere robbers, he rallied around him a few men of his personal
bodyguard and made ready to give a fight The task was hopeless.
Everyone of Bir Singh's hirelings was clad in armour. Their
swords and spears flashed in the air like lightning. A loyal
Afghan tried to lead the Allama away from the scene of action,
but in vain. It was impossible to cut through the wall of steel
that surrounded the imperialists. At last, the inevitable came to
horse at foil gallop, strcuk the pass. A Rajput, coming on his
learned one with a spear with such force that the weapon came
out from the other side of his body. The Sheikh fdU, bleeding
profusely. His horse rolled over him, and it was surprising that
he did not succumb under the weight of the animal. There was
life in him when Bir Singh appeared on the scene, dismounted,
and walked briskly towards the dying man of letters. He sat
down by the side of the famed philosopher, took out a piece of
cloth from his pocket, and wiped off with it the blood that was
pouring out from the mortal wound. The God's chosen one,
though pale and weak, mustered whatever strength was left in
him, and abused the Rajput chief for his treachery. While his
supporters were engaged in the gruesome game of killing the
outnumbered defenders, Bir Singh himself flashed his sword to
sever the Allama's head from the neck. It was a foul deed. God
willed it that way. Many friends had warned the Allama of the